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_ Virti to fuch a hetght is grown, 
All Artifts are encourag’d ———— but our own. 





GARRICK, 


Jo Nicno.as Bagsie, Eq; 


of my native Land, I cannot fee the 
Performances of foreign Artifts prefer’d 
to the Labors of my own Countrymen 
jz, without indignation: nor can I help 
*2 thinking People of Diftinétion, and thofe 
who are fond of aping them, cenfurable for giving en- 
couragement to the former, and treating the latter with 
indifference and neglect, 


x Curiofity 
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Curiofity led me fome weeks ago to Lang ford’s Room, 
in which a collection of capital Pictures was exhibited 
to View: I am a great admirer of the pictorial Art, 
and will venture to fay I have a little you know 
what I mean, Mr. Bazste, though I am not a 
Connoiffeur. I will confefs honeftly, Sir, that I beheld 
the genuine performances of feveral eminent foreign 
Matters, now no more, with delight; bet I muft alfo 
tell you freely, that there are feveral rifing Geniuffes in 
this Kingdom, who, if properly patronized, wou’d pro- 
duce Pieces not inferior to the moft celebrated Antiques ; 
many of which, I will not fcruple to affirm, are e/abo- 
rate Copies, and palmed upon People of Fortune, by thofe 
pretenders to Tafte, thofe {worn Foes to our Engli/h 
Painters, the Dealers, for Originals. —. But to the Point, 








While I was furveying with admiration a fine Claude, 
«I was accofted by Yom Canvafi, a very ingenious and 
induftrious young Fellow, for whom I have a hearty 
regard: But I am afraid he will never make his way in 
the World by dint of Merit: His Drefs was fo fhabbily 
genteel, and he look’d fo much like the poor Apothecary 
in Romeo and Fulet, that I did not immediately recog- 
nize him, not having feen him till that day, fince laft 
Winter. After an interchange of Compliments, he afked 
me how I liked the Collection. ‘ Here are feveral 
« highly-finifhed Pieces, faid I, but I want to fee fome 
“ Paintings by Emgli/h Hands, and particularly by your 
“© own,” ‘« Why, replied Tom, I have Pieces enough 
«at home, which would make a pretty figure here, bu 
« then they would be known to be mine, and nobody 
«would vouchfafe to look on the paltry Daubings. In- 
deed if I had recourfe to the Dealers’ Arts, made ufe 
of the Spaltham-Pot, and gave it out that they were 
‘executed by Szgnor Canvaffinz, all the Connoiffeurs in 
‘Town woud flock about them, examine them atten- 
“ tively with their Glaffes, and cry out with Rapture, ~- 
What 
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‘ What: flriking. Attitudes ! — what warm Colouring ! — 
“ abat Maffes of Light and Shade! —- what a rich Fore- 
“ground! —-Did you ever fee any thing more riant ! — 
« Tf you will be fo kind, continued he, as to go with me 
‘to my Lodgings, I will thew you a fine Piece which I 
“« have lately finifhed.” — I readily accepted of his invi- 
tation, in hopes of being ferviceable to him. 


We then left the Pzazza, and proceeded to a mifera- 
ble Houfe near the Seven Dials, in which, on the fecond 
Floor, was Mr. Canva/s’s Apartment. As foon as the 
Street-Door was open’d, Yom defired he might go up 
firft to fhew me the way, and it was with the utmoft 
difficulty I followed him; for the ftairs were fo dark, 
narrow, winding, and full of chafms, that I was in 
danger of breaking my Legs every ftep I took, When 
we arrived at the top, my Guide open’d a rotten Door, 
which admitted the Light through numberlefs crevices, 
and difcover’d a {mall dirty room, decorated with Pic- 
tures, which help’d to conceal the cracks in the walls, 
that had once been white. But my attention was foon 
taken off from inanimate objects, and fix’d on living ones 


— my Friend’s Wife and Children. 


Mrs. Canva/s is tall, and form’d with the utmoft deli- 
cacy ; her complexion is extremely fair; fhe has two blue 
eyes bien fendus, a very pretty mouth, and light glofly 
hair. She is indeed a perfect Beauty, but appeared in fo 
unbecoming a De/hadzllé, that I was at the fame time both 
charm’d and fhock’d. She was without ftays, in a ragged 
greafy bed-gown tied loofely over a ragged, greafy, fhort 
red petticoat, which gave me an opportunity of feeing the 
fineft legs and feet I ever beheld, though difguifed by 
green ftockings full of holes, and black leather fhoes 
down at heel. — An old muflin handkerchief was all her 
head-drefs. — She was fitting in a low, tottering chair, 
when we enter’d the Room, with a large fine Girl at her 

breatft, 




















64 The PRATER. 
breaft, and a rofe-lip’d Boy about five years old, ftood 


innocently {miling with a cherubic countenance, at her 
knees, and playing with his Sifter’s little finger, cover’d 
only with a fhort dirty fhirt. Mrs. Canvafs gave me her 
chair, the only one in the Room, fetch’d a joint {toot for 
her Hufband, and intreated us t6 fit with the politenefs 
of a Princefs. — As Tom was expected to Dinner, the cloth 
was laid. It was a fhabby bit of coarfe fheeting, and on 
it was placed half a cold fhoulder of Mutton in a black 
and yellow earthen difh; accompanied by a couple of 
wooden trenchers, a {mall quantity of coarfe falt in a 
Play-Bill, a pewter-pot of Porter, and a quarter of a Peck 
Loaf. The eldeft Daughter, a very fine Girl about eight 
years of age, in a pink jacket full of flits and fpots, was 
boiling a few radifh tops in a glazed pipkin overt a hand- 
ful of fire: and a Boy, a year younger, was grinding 
fome ochre in one of his Father’s Monmouth-freet waitft- 
coats, with a narrow gold edging, which ferved him for 
a coat. 


Mrs. Canvafs and her Children hung round the Room 
in various fhapes.—- Here fhe was drawn like a /leeping 
Venus, with her two Sons, like Cupzds; the one throwing 
an azure Mantle over her; the other endeavouring to peep 
under it. There fhe was crowned with a Garland of Flowers 
by her Daughter who attended her, like a Grace: in a 
third Piece fhe was a-Diana with her Nymphs; in a 
fourth a Madonna with her holy Infant; in a fifth a Mag- 
dalen, and in a fixth a Lucretia. — All thefe Pieces were 
executed in fo mafterly a manner, that I could have gazed 
on them with the higheft fatisfaction, had not the 
wretchednefs of my Friend and his Family engroffed my 
attention. I was pained to fee fo much Merit and In- 
duftry in the Hufband, fo much Beauty and Modefly in 
the Wife, and fo much Innocence and Chearfulnefs: in 
the Children, unadmired and unrewarded. I called the 
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carry it to his Mama, that the might buy Cloaths for him. 
The poor Woman blufhed. her Thanks, and by fo doing 
added new Luftre to her charms; while Tom, whofe 
heart overflowed with Gratitude, defired her to procure a | 
Chicken and ,a Bottle of Wine for my Dinner: I could 
fcarce hinder her from flying to obey her Hufband. — 
« Hold, faid I,. Mr. Canvafs, I am engag’d to day; but 
“‘as I have a leifure half hour, give me leave to afk you 
“<a few queftions, not out of an idle Curiofity, but with 
‘‘ a fincere Intention to ferve you. Your Performances, I 
‘‘ think, deferve the higheft Encomium, and I commend 
“‘ your fondnefs for: fo amiable a Wife, and fuch fine 
«¢ Children — But why ‘don’t you vary your objeéts ? — 
«© Alafs! Sir, faid Tom, I would willingly vary my ob- 
“< jects, but no body will give me an opportunity by fit- 
“ting: befides, this Room is not proper for the reception 
<< of Company. — I fhould not have invited you to it, I 
‘“‘ affure you, Sir, had not my Vanity got the better of my 
‘Pride: for I long’d to fhew my Pictures to a Man of 
‘real Judgment, not confidering that while I exhibited 
« them, 1 fhould expofe my/el/f”’ —— ‘“ Why don’t you 
“ begin with Landfcapes, faid I, or Hiftory Pieces? [| 
« know you are capable of excelling in thofe Branches ; 
« you might finifh them by yourfelf, and prefent them to 
“the Public afterwards. — ‘ Your advice, Sir, is very 
«good, and I would follow. it with all my heart, but as 
« I told you before, nothing that’s Exgii/h, though ever fo 
« well executed, - will be -relifhed by the Beau-monde. 
« Once, indeed, I painted a Landfcape for a Dealer, who 
“ eave me two Guineas for it, and fold it for F7fty, by 
« telling every body ’twas a Poufin: I alfo finith’d a few 
«¢ heads for him, which he put off for the predudtions of 
«< Rembrandt; but he gave me fo paltry a Sum for them, 
«that I could not afford to fupply him. I fhould be 
<‘olad to take a trip to /taly, meerly for a Name, but 
‘cannot think of leaving my Peggy and her Children, 
<¢ whom I fondly love, and would work for with pleafure 
y Night 
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“Night and Day, becaufe they are good Creatures, and 
‘can make themfelves happy without the Superfluities of 
“© Life.” This laft Speech of Tom's afteted me very 
much: I agreed immediately to fit for my own Picture, 
and ordered two Landfcapes for my Library, which were 
foon painted and paid for: and with the money, Tom, 
by my advice, cloathed his Family in a. decent manner, 
and took a firft floor in Covent Garden, to which I fend 
all my Acquaintance. 





If you are defirous of being thought an Encourager of 
Merit in your Countrymen, Mr. Basse, you will warmly 
recommend them, and endeavor to convince Men of For- 
tune and Fafhion, that Exg/and produces excellent Painters 
as well as France, Italy, and Flanders. 


By complying with this requeft, you will be admired 
and efteemed by a great many deferving young Fellows, 
and particularly oblige 


Your very humble Servant, 
J. F. 


I am fo well pleafed with my Correfpondent’s true 
Enghfh Spirit, and his generous Behaviour, that I {hall 
chearfully comply with his requeft, and recommend the 
Artifts of my own Country, wherever I go, without 
dreading the appellation of a ta/fele/s Prater. And I here- 
by give public notice, that I expect all my Relations, 
Friends, Acquaintance and Readers, who would be 
thought found Patriots, and Encouragers of Merit and 
Induftry, to fit immediately for their Pictures to Engh/b 
Painters ov/y, and to order their Houfes, Horfes, Dogs, 
Parks and Gardens, to be drawn by the /ame Hands. 


NicuHoLaAs BABBLE. 


LONDON: 


Printed for T. LOWNDS, at his Crreulating Library, the firft 
Houfe from the Middle of Exeter Change; where Letters for 
Nicnoras Basaieé, Efq; are taken id. 














































